"THjt  WEARING  Of   TME    CREE/y 


3.1i£Ol 


un/i 


;<-  "  3519G§F 
NOV  21  1939 


- 


:gi 


Henry  CLgtton  §  Sons 


STATE  at  JACKSON— CHICAGO 


rr 


College  Style 

In  the  Lytton  College  Shop 

IN  a  separate  room — distinctly  apart  from  the  rest  of  our  great 
young  men's  floor — The  Lytton  College  Shop  has  become  a 
very  definite  factor  in  the  eyes  of  college  men.  Catering  exclu- 
sively to  their  wishes — in  an  atmosphere  as  individual  as  the 
smallest  shop — it  has  introduced  the  last  word  in  Clothes 
correctness  with  the  accompanying  economies  that  our  great 
volume  of  business  permits. 
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The  Varsity  Dress  Shop 

521  Davis  Street,  Corner  Chicago  Avenue 
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«£  Golflex  Coat  and  Dress  *  Ready 


A  complete  assortment  of  the  very  new  styles 

of  Golflex  Coats  and  Dresses  in  all  the  new 

materials  are  ready  for  your  inspection. 

Imported  Jersey  Cloth  Dresses 

with  linen  collar  and  cuffs  $19.50  to  $35.00 

Skirts  and  Sweaters.     All  new  this  season  styles,  plain  or 
plaids  $9.50  to  $18.50.      Sweaters  $3.50  to  $12.50. 

Coats.      Made  of  imported  woolens  with  fur  collars  or  plain 
sport,  well  tailored  coats,  such  as  good  dressers  desire 

$39.so  to  si5o.oo.  G0LFLEX 

GOlFLEX   2525EHSH5E525H5EE5252WS25H5325252525Z5J5ffiHE^^ 


UlaffffGrill 


Delicious  golden  brown  waffles, 
with  plenty  of  butter  and  syrup. 

Lots  of  other  £ood  things  to  eat, 
too,  all  day,  every  day,  till  8  p.m. 

616  Church  St. 

"Opposite  the  Library" 


Ml  IAN© 

G]ht  Insured  Pipe 

A  Pipe  of  Briar  so  rare 
that  we  Insure  it  for  you 

WM.  DEMUTH  &  CO., 
230  Fifth  Avenue,  New  York 

World's  Largest  Makers  of  Fine  Pipes 


Northwestern  Men 

Nobody  can  tell  you  what  style  you 
want;  you  know  best  about  it. 

Our  job  is  to  see  that  we  have  just  what's 
best  for  you — and  you  will  find  here 
the  right  things  for  University  men  who 
have  definite  ideas  as  to  what  they  want 

Extraordinary  values  because  our  mar- 
gins of  profit  are  small. 

HART  SCHAFFNER  &  MARX  CLOTHES 
KNOX  HATS         MANHATTAN  SHIRTS 

MAC  FARLAND  -BROWNING  COMPANY 

Church  at  Sherman 


Quality  -  Style  -  Value 
YOU'LL  FIND  THESE  THREE  ESSENTIALS  IN 

Kuppenheimer  Good  Clothes 

In  this — the  first  issue  of  the  Purple  Parrot — we  extend  to  all  University  men  a  cordial  invita- 
tion to  inspect  the  new  Fall  lines  of  clothing —  men's  furnishings — hats  and  caps. 

E.    S.    EHMEN,    Studio   Building  KBIockNonhof  Post  Office. 

7  &  Tel.  University  2021 


Ocvfuon,  Ghoitep 


Just  an  invitation  to  the  Co-Eds  to  visit  our  re- 
cently enlarged  Apparel  Section,  where  a  most 
comprehensive  assortment  of  all  that  is  new  awaits 
your  inspection. 

May  we  especially  call  your  attention  to  the 
special  display  of  the  nationally-advertised  Co-Ed 
Dresses.  They're  charmingly  youthful,  wonder- 
fully made  and  priced  most  reasonably  from  $15.  50 
to  $55.  The  Apparel  Section  is  on  the  second 
floor,  north. 


EVANSTON 

Davis  Street,  at  the  "IS 
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Pay  by  Check 

"DAY  your  bills  by  checks 
drawn  on  the  State  Bank 
and  Trust  Company  to  avoid 
the  inconvenience  and  risk  of 
carrying  money  around  with 
you. 

An  account  here  also  assures 
you  the  friendlyinterest  of  men 
who  know  your  community 
and  have  its  welfare  at  heart. 

STATE  BANK 

and 

TRUST  COMPANY 

Davis  at  Orrington 


Class! 


To  give  your  party  at  The 
Orritigton  is  assurance  of 
the  very  best.  Whether  it 
be  a  simple  luncheon,  pre- 
tentious banquet,  formal 
dance,  invitation  or  recep- 
tion, at  The  Orrington  you 
can  be  certain  always  of 
beautiful  surroundings, 
attentive     service      and 


prestige!  Many  dates  for 
both  first  and  second  se- 
mesters have  already  been 
reserved  for  The  Pom- 
peian  room,  Mezzanine 
ballroom  and  Roof  Garden 
ballroom.  We  suggest  you 
book  your  party  now  and 
insure  the  exact  date  you 
desire. 


R&K 


THE  ORGANIZATION  OF 
REXFORD  6?  KELDER 

IS  NOW  READY  TO  INTER' 
EST  YOU  IN  FALL  APPAREL 


KIMBALL  BUILDING 
JACKSON  AT  WABASH 
CHICAGO 


New 

WALK-OVER 

"Legion" 


This  snubtoed  Walk-Over 

f.or  Men  is   the  biggest 

selling  style  since 

"Seven  league  boots" 

LEADING  PRICES      $7    «850  $10 

Walk- Over 

Shoes  (for  Men  and  Women) 

607  Davis  St. 


Pipe — There's  Helen.    She's  got  someone 
on  the  string,  as  usual. 

Course — Yeh,   and   they  usually  lead    a 
dog's  life,  too. 


new 


A  STANDARD  four-bank  typewriter  with 
all   the   sturdiness   and   capacity   of  a 
hundred  dollar  office  machine — yet  portable. 

It's  light  to  the  touch,  quiet  to  the  ear,  a 
delight  to  the  eye.  Every  time-saving  feature 
is  there,  from  self-spacing  carriage  return  to 
12-yard  self-reversing  ribbon. 

Mail  the  coupon  below  and  let 
us  tell  you  the  whole  story  of 
this  new  Corona. 
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ATTENTION  IS  INVITED  TO 
THE  ENLARGED  FACILITIES 
ASSOCIATED  WITH  THE  NEW 
FINCHLEY  ESTABLISHMENT  IN 
FIFTH  AVENUE.  CLOTHES  AND 
ACCESSORIES,  DEVELOPED  EX- 
PRESSLY FOR  COLLEGE  MEN, 
HAVE  BEEN  ARRANGED  IN 
LARGE  AND  UNCOMMON  ASSORT- 
MENTS ON  A  FLOOR  GIVEN 
OVER     TO     COLLEGE    SERVICE. 

Chortles 
H^rs^sHoes 

nWDMUEY 

Fifth  Avenue  at  46th  St. 
NEW  YORK       - 


Rubber  Lined 


Locktite  Keeps  Tobacco  Right 

Locktite  is  the  handiest  tobacco  pouch  you  ever 
laid  eyes  on.  Exclusive  patent  closing  device  opens 
easy,  closes  tight  at  simple  pull  of  tab  across  top  of 
pouch.  Every  pipe  smoker  appreciates  Locktite 
compactness  and  convenience.  Over  two  million 
satisfied  users.  At  cigar  stores  and  wherever  smok- 
ers' accessories  are  sold.  $1  and  up.  Buy  yourself 
a  handy  Locktite  Pouch  today  ! 

Manufactured  and  Fully  Guaranteed  by 
The  F.  S.  MILLS  CO.,  Inc.,  Gloversville,  N.  "Y 


Young  lady  in  distress — My  car's  stalled, 
have  you  a  spare  plug. 

Farmer — Sorry  lady,  I  don't  chaw  but  I  got 
an  old  cigar  I  kin  give  you. — Puppet. 


A  high  school  teacher  wrote  "Please  wash" 
on  the  blackboard  and  the  janitor  took  his  bath 
before  Saturday. — Showme. 


Foote — Say,  didja  know  the  coach  was 
goin'  into  vaudeville? 

Bawl — Yah !  Then  he's  a  stagecoach  no 
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EVANSTON 

Aimer  Coe  &  Co.,  527   Davis  St.,   Opticians. 

Bowman   Dairy   Co.,    1922    Ridge   Ave.,    Milk   Dealer. 

Browning  King  &    Co.,   524   Davis  St.,    Men's   Clothes. 

Burkett    Pharmacy,    718    Sherman    Ave.,    Druggist. 

Campus   Barber   Shop,    1820    Sherman   Ave.,    Barbers. 

Chandler's,    Fountain    Square,    Book    Store. 

City    National    Bank,    Fountain    Square,    Bankers. 

Cottage,   Sheridan  Road  just  North  of  Wilmette,   Entertainment. 

DuBreuils,   620  Davis  St.,  Tea   Room. 

E.  S.  Ehmen,  1716  Sherman  Ave.,  Men's  Clothiers. 

Feltman   &    Curme,   617    Davis   St.,    Shoes. 

Hattstrom  &  Sanders,  702  Church  St.,  Opticians. 

Hew's  Waffle  Shop,  616  Davis  St.,  Waffle  Grill. 

Kampus    Kitchen,    813    Noyes    St..    Confectionery. 

Mae  Leitz  Millinery  Shop,  1659  Sherman  Ave.,  Women's  Hats. 

Lewis,'  Inc.,    1606  Chicago  Ave.,   Ladies'    Dresses. 

London  Flower  Shop,    1712-14   Sherman  Ave.,  Florist. 

Marnette  Beauty  Salon,    1707   Sherman  Ave.,   Beauty   Parlor. 

McFarland-Browning,   717    Sherman    Ave.,    Men's   Clothing. 

Monarch  Stationery   Co.,    1618   Orrington   Ave.,   Book  Store. 

Orrington  Hotel,    1710   Orrington  Ave.,    Hotel. 

Pink  Shop,  600  Davis  St.,  Tea  Room. 

Eugene  L.   Ray,   Hoyburn  Building,   Photographer. 

Rosenberg's,  816  Davis  St.,   Department   Store. 

State  Bank  &  Trust   Co.,   Fountain  Square,   Bank. 

Katherine  Walker  Smith,  704  Church  St.,  Ladies'  Apparel. 


The   1026   Syllabus. 

Varsity  Dress  Shop,   North  Shore  Hotel,   Ladies'  Apparel. 

Walgreen's,    Fountain   Square,    Druggist. 

Walk-Over,   607    Davis   St.,    Shoes. 

Woman's  Exchange,  Cafeteria. 

CHICAGO 

Chicago  Cardinal.  White  Sox  Park,   Football. 
College   Humor,   Chicago. 

Jahn  and  Oilier,   554  W.   Adams  St.,   Engraving. 
Henry   C.    Lytton   &   Sons,   State  at  Jackson,    Clothing. 
Leschin,    318    S.    Michigan    Ave.,    Women's    Apparel. 
Nettleton,  222  S.  Michigan,  26  N.  Clark  St.,  Shoes. 
Rexford   &   Kelder,   Kimball   Building,   Men's   Clothing. 

NATIONAL 

Bakelite  Corporation,   "Bakelite"   Pipes. 

Typewriter   Co.,    New    York   City. 


Wm.   Demuth  &   Co.,    Nei 

Finchley,    5th   Ave.,    New 

General  Electric  Co.,    Sch 

Mills  Co.,   Gloversville,   N 

Nast    Publications, 

Remington  Typewriter. 

Whitman's   Chocolates,    Philadelphia,    Pa 


City,    "Milano"    Pipe, 
ork    City,    Men's    Clothing, 
ctady.  New  York. 
York,    "Locktite"    Pouch, 
h,    Connecticut. 


This  is  a  reproduction 
of  nationally  displayed 
interurban    car    cards. 
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DEAN  AVERY,  Editor, 

"The  Pelican," 

University  of  California. 

Says:  "The  PELICAN  h. 

worthy  magazine  representing  th 
you,  shoulder  and  all.  You  may  1 
operation." 

HARRY  J.  TAYLOR,  Editor, 
"The  Virginia  Reel," 
University  of  Virginia. 
Says:  "We   appreciate   your  service   to 
material,  by  its  nature,  approachi 


lways  regarded  COLLEGE  HUMOR 
liege  comics  and  is,  as  e 
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is  the  most 
ver,  behind 
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;rsified  advertising  and 
nd  independent  readers 
our  own  pages." 


LAURENCE  A.  < DUNN.  Bus. 
"Colorado  Dodo," 
University  of  Colorado. 
Says:  "We  believe  you  have  d> 
do  for  all  of  the  college 


CbllegeHutnor 


What  it  is 

What  it  does 

IT  is  exactly  what  its  name  indicates — 
College  Humor — your  humor.  When 
it  is  advertised  in  street  cars  and 
Printer's  Ink;  when  it  is  broadcasted 
by  radio  and  whenever  College  Humor 
is  read  it  popularizes  your  comic. 

IT  is  read  by  approximately  3,000,000  people  each 
issue  and  focuses  the  attention  of  everybody  on 
the  college  comics. 

PAGE  79  of  the  Autumn  Issue  now  on  sale  (the 
cover  is  reproduced  at  your  left)  tells  you  of  the 
considerate  policies  of  College  Humor.  We  now 
maintain  a  College  Comic  Service  Dept. 

THE  three  letters  at  your  left  speak  for  them- 
selves— for  us — for  you. 

The  college  comic  is  popu- 
larized,    advertised     and 
helped  nationally  by 

(bllegeHumor 

Chicago,  111. 


Beacons  of  the  sky 


This  achievement  has  been 
made  possible  by  engineers  of 
the  Illuminating  Engineering 
Laboratories  of  the  General 
Electric  Company,  working 
with  officials  of  the  Post  Office 
Department.  A  startling 
achievement  now  will  be  a 
commonplace  of  life  in  the  new 
America  which  you  will  inherit. 


If  you  are  interested  to  learn 
more  about  what  electricity  is 
doing,  write  for  Reprint  No. 
AR391  containing  a  complete 
set  of  these  advertisements. 


Between  Cleveland  and  Rock 
Springs,  Wyo.,  along  the  night 
route  of  the  air  mail  service,  tall 
beacons  have  been  placed  every 
twenty-five  miles. 

Revolving  on  great  steel  towers, 
General  Electric  searchlights,  to- 
taling 1,992,000,000  candle-power, 
blaze  a  path  of  light  for  the  air- 
plane pilot. 

What  the  lighthouse  is  to  the  ocean 
navigator,  these  beacons  are  to  the 
conquerors  of  the  air. 


95-910DH 

GENERAL  ELECTRIC 


GENERAL        ELECTRIC         COMPANY 


SCHENECTADY 


NEW         YORK 


TOTHEFROSH 

We  who  write  this  publication 
Greetings  now  extend  to  you; 

And  we  frame  our  dedication 
To  the  freshman  of  N.   U. 

Knowing  not  the  perils  o'er  you 
Nor  the  things  you'll  undergo. 

We,  who  trod  the  trail  before  you, 
Grin  in  silence — for,  WE  KNOW! 

If  you're  sorrowful  or  lonely, 

If  you're  seeking  peace  of  mind; 

In  this  cheerful  booklet  only 

Mirth  and  laughter  you  will  find. 

As  you  scan  its  lurid  pages 

Bits  of  wisdom  you  may  glean 

From  the  jests  brot  down  thru  ages 
'Bout  the  wearing  of  the  green. 

Pity  rouses  us  from  slumber 
As  we  ponder  o'er  your  fate; 

So  we  dedicate  this  number 
To  the  class  of  '28. 


THERE  WAS  A.  TIIAE 
v/HEN^FROSh'  LOOKED 
CRUDE 


-BUT    TirAES    HaVF. 
CI-l/\NGED-^L.OOK  AT 

this  Dude:. 
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Twelve 
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October  15,  1924 
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A  POOR  FISH  FLOUNDERS  INTO  NORTHWESTERN 


BY   PHILIP  D.   JORDAN 


(The  Prince  of  Wales  is  shown  edging  his 
way  thru  a  group  of  co-eds  gathered  between 
U.  H.  and  Harris  Hall.  Dressed  in  floppy 
trousers  with  two  inch  cuffs  (very  collegiate), 
yallar  shoes  and  spineless  hat,  he  gains  the  as- 
signed class  room  in  Harris  already  filled  with 
students.) 

The  Prince:  Is  this  supposed  to  be  History 
of  the  British  Isles  from  then  to  now? 

(Nobody  answers.  Prince  scans  course 
book  with  royal  air.) 

Prince  again  nudging  student:  I  say,  old 
top,  does  history  TRZ,  Section  4%  meet  here? 

Student:  That's  what  they  told  me  when 
I  registered. 

The  Prince:  By  Jove,  did  you  register, 
too? 

Student:  Yah,  had  to  take  this  course  be- 
cause I  didn't  want  an  afternoon  class.  I  hate 
the  English. 

The  Prince  (politely)  :   Really. 

(No  answer  from  student  who  was  wormed 
away  to  another  group.) 

The  Prince  (sotto  voice)  :  There's  a  keen 
dame  over  by  the  window.  Er—  I  think  I'll 
ask  her. 

(Professor  comes  in  and  begins  to  call  roll 
before  Prince  reaches  one  of  Northwestern's 
beauties.) 

The  Professor:    Mr.  Whales? 

The  Price:    Er-Wales,  if  you  please. 


The  Professor:    Edward  Christian  Alber — 

The  Prince:  Pardon,  sir,  it's  Edward  Al- 
bert Christian. 

The  Professor:  Oh  yes,  to  be  sure.  Ed- 
ward Albert  Christian  George  Hales. 

The  Prince:  Pardon,  but  it's  Wales — 
W-A-L-E-S. 

The  Professor:  Oh  yes,  to  be  sure.  You'll 
have  seat  number  eighty-six,  Mr.  Dales. 

Prince  hasn't  breath  to  protest  but  mentally 
vows  to  see  professor  after  class.  (Professor 
begins  lecture.) 

The  Professor:  Now  Mr.  E.  Albert 
Whales,  will  you  explain  why  it  was  that  the 
English  have  never  been  able  to  justify  their 
deplorable  lack  of  humor  after  the  Declara- 
tion of  Independence? 

The  Prince:  You  omitted  the  George  An- 
drew part  of  it,  sir,  and  the  last  is  spelled 
W-A-L-E-S— Wales. 

The  Professor:  Oh  yes,  Andrew  George 
Christian  Albert  Bales. 

(The  Prince  glancing  at  course  book  finds 
he  should  be  in  section  4%  rather  than  4%. 
Gets  up  to  stagger  out  when  the  heel  of  nis 
yallar  shoes  catch  in  the  two  inch  cuff  of  the 
collegiate  trousers  and  he  falls  to  the  floor.) 

The  Professor:  Have  you  hurt  yourself, 
Mr.  Christian  Tails? 

(Prince  gasps  "Wales"  and  swoons.)  \ 

CLASS  DISMISSED 


Thirteen 
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THE  CYNIC  FALLS 

He  was  a  cynic.  All  his  life  he  had 
Diogenesed  around  at  20  per  with  his  bright 
lights  thrown  on  the  chiffon  stockings,  hunt- 
ing for  a  girl  who  would  tell  the  truth. 

He  wanted  Edith  to  admit  she  bleached  her 
golden  hair.  He  wanted  Elaine  to  tell  him 
how  many  fraternity  pins  she  was  wearing. 
He  knew7  they  wouldn't.    So  he  was  a  cynic. 

One  day  he  met  Doris.  She  told  him  she 
was  knock-kneed,  she  couldn't  dance,  and  that 
she  would  never  kiss  a  man  until  she  was  en- 
gaged to  him.  He  thought  she  had  a  pretty 
hot  line,  so  he  took  her  out  one  night. 

He  discovered  that  she  told  the  truth.  So 
he  turned  out  his  bright  lights  and  called  up 
Edith. 


SUPERSTITION 

First  Prof:  "Do  you  believe  a  rabbit's  foot 
ever  brought  luck?" 

Second  Prof:  "Yes,  I  do.  My  wife  felt 
one  in  my  pocket  once  and  thought  it  was  a 
mouse." 

NEXT1 


A  KING  DETHRONED 

You're  king  of  the  earth,  my  boy,  today, 

And  you  walk  with  your  head  held  high 
For  there's  folks  to  listen  to  all  you  say 

And  admire  you  passing  by. 
They  eagerly  list'  to  your  High  School  tales 

Of  the  things  that  you  did  and  said, 
Of  the  dates  you're  had  with  the  fair  females 

And  the  laurels  that  crown  your  head. 

But  you'll  come  to  the  end  of  your  primrose 
path 

When  a  pledge  pin  adorns  your  coat. 
THEN  all  the  dear  brothers  will  rise  in  wrath 

Whenever  you  clear  your  throat ; 
And  when  you  kneel  with  your  head  bent  low 

And  think  of  the  blows  you'll  get 
From  the  Fraters'  paddles — why,  then  you'll 
know 

That  "Silence  is  Golden'  yet. 


WOW 

"Do  you  serve  lobsters  here?" 

Waiter:      "Sure.     We   serve    anyone, 
down." 


Sit 


DREAM  OF  THE  BASHFUL  FRESHMAN 
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Fourteen 
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He — Come,  Alexander,  wouldst  play  a 
game  of  charades? 

Man — Now,  Edgerton,  you  know  I  detest 
exhibitions  of  brute  strength. 


SUGGESTED  MENTAL  ALERTNESS 
TEST  FOR  FRESHMEN 

1 .  How  many  holes  are  there  in  a  golf  stock- 
ing? 

2.  Which  is  the  bigger  blow  out  in  Evanston 
— Junior  Prom  or  a  summer  cold? 

3.  Why  is  the  president  of  the  United  States 
named  Coolidge? 

4.  Do  you  know  the  most  widely  used  rug  in 
the  world? 

5.  Why  should  you  brighten  your  home  with 
Laminex  French  doors? 

6.  What  cigars  sell  2  for  15c? 

7.  What  happens  when  Listerine  meets  the 
arrogant  onion?    Make  this  test  yourself. 

8.  Why  does  Pierce  Arrow  Series  80  appeal 
especially  to  women? 

9.  What  is  the  car  which  men  are  waiting 
for?    Ask  the  man  who  owns  one. 

10.    What  collar  changed  the  habits  of  a  na- 
tion? 

Anyone  passing  the  above  test  will  not  be 
allowed  to  enter  the  University. 

M.  S. 


WHICH  ONE  IS  WORSE? 

I 
"It's  tough  by  gosh 
To  be  a  Frosh" 
The  timid  freshie  said. 
"They  chase  me  round, 
Just  like  a  hound 
I'd  rather  be  stone  dead. 
They  test  my  mind, 
To  try  and  find 
Some  fault,  and  then  they  grin. 
They  think  it  jest, 
To  test  and  test 
It's  d hard  to  get  in." 

II 
"You're  lucky  lad 
Your  fate's  not  bad" 
The  listening  Senior  said. 
"For  I  must  toil, 
Burn  midnight  oil 
I  nearly  break  my  head. 
I  have  stiff  classes, 
That  no  one  passes 
Of  this  there  is  no  doubt. 
Tho'  to  get  in, 
Is  tough  as  sin 
It's  much  worse  to  get  out." 
M.  E.  K. 


A  HORSE  OF  ANOTHER  COLOR 


Fifteen 
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Now  that  the  green  cap  has  again  budded  forth,  and  now  that  the  autumn  campus  is 
again  covered  with  new  verdure,  and  now  that  the  finest,  largest,  and  most  beautiful  Fresh- 
man class  that  has  ever  entered  the  university  has  arrived  to  hang  its  toothbrushes  beside  the 
more  moss-covered  ones,  Polly  drops  his  cracker  for  a  moment  to  stretch  a  welcoming  claw 
to  the  young  adventurers  embarking  upon  their  four  years  of  class  work,  ballroom  footwork, 
and  working  father. 

Polly  is  glad  to  greet  friends  new  and  old,  and  to  promise  that  Polly,  too,  will  be  larger, 
finer,  more  beautiful,  and,  perhaps  in  spots,  funnier  than  ever  before.  This  is  easy  to  promise 
but  not  so  easy  to  fulfill,  for  Polly  has  some  high  standards  set  for  it.  But  Polly  has  a  long 
neck,  and  hopes  to  have  a  long  staff  list,  and  the  paste  pot  and  shears  are  at  hand. 

ABOUT  THE  STAFF 

Polly  promised  that  staff  positions  would  be  competitive.  Some  of  those  who  have  con- 
tributed sufficiently  to  fill  Polly's  requirements  have  arrived  at  the  pinnacle  of  fame;  others 
have  not  yet  arrived  on  high.  These  unfortunates  Polly  wishes  to  thank  for  their  work,  and 
to  inform  that  not  all  of  their  effort  has  been  in  vain.  Their  work  has  been  duly  noted,  and 
as  they  fulfill  Polly's  requirements  they  will  be  duly  crowned  and  placed  upon  Olympus. 


p«rplg  PdirgT 


But  in  the  meantime  the  foothills  of  contributors'  row  furnish  an  excellent  view  of  the 
surrounding  country.  Polly  hopes  that  many  will  attain  this  elevation,  for  it  is  from  among 
the  regular  contributors  that  the  staff  will  be  chosen.  And  to  those  others  whose  contribu- 
tions have  not  yet  attained  the  dignity  of  type  or  zinc  etching,  Polly  reaches  a  helping  hand. 
Not  all  of  this  work  has  seen  the  waste  basket;  much  of  it  will  appear  later.  Polly  has  regu- 
lar office  hours  in  his  cage  in  the  basement  of  U.  H.  for  those  who  wish  personal  interviews; 
those  who  prefer  to  remain  in  the  shadow  of  the  mossy  stone  may  use  the  box  out  in  the  hall. 
Art  work  is  desired;  literary  creations,  including  prose,  short  jokes  and  humorous  verses,  are 
welcomed. 

THE  LADIES,  GOD  BLESS  'EM! 
It  is  to  the  girls  whose  salesmanship  was  much  in  evidence  on  the  campus  a  week  ago 
that  the  large  subscription  list  is  due.  The  sorority  teams  worked  long  and  vigorously;  they 
refused  to  take  "no"  for  an  answer.  Well  does  Polly  know  this;  he  nearly  bought  his  own 
magazine  more  than  once.  Delt  Mu  has  won  the  first  prize,  Delta  Zeta  the  second,  and 
Kappa  Kappa  Gamma  the  third,  while  for  the  largest  number  of  cash  subscriptions  the  Duo- 
fold  pen  went  to  Georgine  Raithel.  But  there  are  others  whose  work  helped  in  the  grand 
total,  and  to  whom  thanks  are  due.  To  the  girls  Polly  extends  his  thanks,  and  hopes  that  the 
new  houses  will  be  built  soon  so  that  the  cups  will  shine  upon  the  new  mantels. 

OUR  NEW   DEPARTMENT 

Hither  and  Yon  greets  Polly's  readers  for  the  first  time  this  year.  Under  the  capable 
leadership  of  Virginia  Hilton  and  Philip  D.  Jordan,  it  should  prove  one  of  the  handiest  little 
home  helps  that  could  be  imagined.  Where  to  take  the  girl,  the  wife,  or  the  mother-in-law; 
what  book  to  send  to  the  one  and  only,  or  to  take  on  your  week-end  trip  to  Peotone  or  Osh- 
kosh — see  Hither  and  Yon.  Hither  and  Yon  hopes  to  be  short  enough  to  be  read  quickly, 
snappy  enough  to  please,  and  effective  enough  to  satisfy. 


CONTRIBUTIONS,  FREE  OF  CHARGE! 
We  have  contributed  to  the  Y.  M.  and  Y.  W. ;  we  have  sent  the  band  to  Michigan  and 
gotten  the  Parrot  out  of  the  trenches  by  Christmas.  So  here  comes  another  chance  for  con- 
tributions. Polly's  artists  Avant  suggestions  from  others.  Every  once  in  a  while  some  one 
thinks  up  a  perfectly  wonderful  idea  for  a  drawing,  but,  being  without  the  ability  to  por- 
tray it,  he  loses  the  idea.  Polly  says  that  if  these  ideas  are  brought  in  to  the  office,  or  dropped 
into  the  box,  he  will  be  glad  to  pass  them  along  to  the  artists,  who  will  forthwith  produce  a 
perfectly  wonderful  drawing,  with  credit  for  the  idea  given  to  its  originator.  Bring  on  your 
contributions  for  the  art  department. 

NUMBER,  PLEASE? 
When  you  hear  this,  tell  her  "The  Football  number  please."  She  will  commend  your 
good  judgment  and  switch  you  on  to  room  100,  U.  H.,  where  the  football  number  of  the 
Parrot  will  make  its  appearance.  From  John  Drake  Pusey  cover  to  Cluett-Peabody  back 
cover  there  will  be  plenty  of  snappy  stories.  How  to  improve  one's  line  in  one  evening;  how 
to  develop  a  place  in  the  sun  for  a  wall  flower;  the  secret  that  even  your  closest  friends  won't 
tell  you — you'll  find  them  all  in  the  Football  number  of  the  Purple  Parrot.  See  the  subscrip- 
tion blank  in  this  issue,  if  you  haven't  already  subscribed.  If  you  have,  give  the  folks  at  home 
a  treat  and  send  them  a  mail  subscription. 
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SLOW-MOTION  PICTURE  OF  A  FRESHMAN  IN  CHEMISTRY  LAB 


STONE  AGE  STUFF 


by  THE  INDIAN 


V 


O  I  sing  the  college  ways 

Of  the  Prehistoric  days 
And  the  students  of  the  Neolithic  U. 

For  the  customs  of  the  time 

Have  been  handed  down  in  rhyme, 
So  'tis  thus  I  pass  the  legends  on  to  you. 

II 

In  the  Prehistoric  fall 

Brawny  youths  and  maidens  all 
Gathered  here  beside  the  mighty  inland  sea; 

Came  in  rude-constructed  cars 

Drawn  by  massive  Dinosaurs, 
Or,  on  mammoths,  galloped  gaily  o'er  the  lea. 

Ill 

There  were  many  tribes  of  men 
On  the  ancient  campus  then, 

And,  as  now,  each  clan  proclaimed  itself  the 
best; 
But  the  Hatchet-Heavers  tall 
Were  the  fiercest  of  them  all, 

For  their  thirst  for  gore  exceeded  all  the  rest. 

IV 

When  a  Freshman  they  espied 
Filled  with  Prehistoric  pride, 

Walking,    blissfully    unconscious,    past    their 
lair, 
They  would  leap  from  out  the  fold, 
With  a  hammer  knock  him  cold, 

And  drag  him  in  their  cavern  by  the  hair. 


Once  within  the  Sacred  Gate 
Where  the  brothers  sat  in  state, 

He  was  pledged  to  join  the  Hatchet-Heavers 
Clan. 

Then  he  ground  their  hooks  of  bone, 
Watched  the  Prehistoric  phone, 

— And  thus  it  was  Fraternities  began. 

VI 

Then  the  trembling  neophyte 

Got  a  paddling  every  night 
For  "survival  of  the  fittest"  was  the  law; 

And  the  pledge,  who  did  not  do 

As  the  brothers  told  him   to, 
Crawled  away  to  die  or  nurse  a  broken  jaw! 

VII 

Long  assignments  were  a  crime 

In  that  Pre-historic  time, 
When    they   hauled   their   home-work    home- 
ward in  a  truck 

And  they  had  to  know  their  Oats 

When  they  took  their  lecture  notes, 
For  the  guy  whose  chisel  broke  was  outa  luck! 

VIII 

But  the  beauty  of  the  scheme — 

They  began  an  English  theme 
A  month  or  so  before  the  thing  was  due — - 

O  the  college  life  was  gay 

Of  the  students  of  that  day 
On  the  campus  of  the  Neolithic  U.U! 
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Why  Evanston's  Long  Blocks  Seem  So  Short 
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I'D  WALK  A  MILE  FOR  A  CAMEL 

ACHING  MEMORIES 

We  stood  upon  the  long  white  beach, 

Beneath  the  pallid  moon, 
The  silent  night  hung  soft  and  dim 

Upon  a  glass  lagoon. 

Sweet  as  a  half  forgotten  dream 
The  night  wind  crooned  above 

Your  cool  hand  nestled  into  mine — 
And  then — I  tasted  love. 

I  held  you,  gasping  in  my  arms. 
That  silver  night  of  nights, 

But  now  I've  nothing  left,  my  dear, 
Except  mosquito  bites. 

/ 

Helen:  ''I'd  like  to  give  her  a  piece  of  my 
mind !" 

Earth:  "Don't!  You  need  all  of  it  your- 
self." 


WHY? 

They  didn't  pledge  his  Packard, 
They  didn't  like  his  looks. 

That  they  admired  his  women 
Isn't  entered  on  the  books. 

They  knew  he  was  no  fusser, 
'Cause  he  couldn't  stay  awake. 

But  they  needed  him  at  banquets 
For  he  knew  which  fork  to  take. 


He:    'You  look  good  enough  to  eat. 
She:     "I  do  eat." 


After  the  ball  is  over, 

Sleepy,  and  tired,  and  bored, 
Help  get  my  girl  from  the  stag  line. 

Help  me  to  crank  my  Phord 
Help  me  to  feed  her  supper, 

But,  Lord,  what  I  need:  is  grace, 
When  I  drag  her  up  to  the  doorstep, 

Help  me  to  slap  her  face. 


Him  said  him  didn't  love  we 
Him  even  made  we  cry, 

And  so  us  threw  he  over 
When  him  deserted  I.   


"So  you  imagine  you  know  as  much  as  the 
prof,  do  you.     How  is  that?" 

"Well,  he  himself  has  said  that  it  is  quite 
impossible  to  teach  me  anything." 


Txe>*nty 
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Hfft  in  %  Mxbbte  Agra 

by  PljUtp  i.  3or6an 


(Scene  is  in  great  hall  of  feudal  castle  pro- 
fusely decorated  with  implements  of  war  hung 
on  the  walls  from  which  reflects  the  light  of 
the  huge  fireplace  which  crackles  at  one  end 
of  the  baronial  hall.  A  couple  caldrons  of 
burning  oil  sizzle  beneath  two  narrow  win- 
dows. The  purple  hat  of  a  bishop  of  the 
church  hangs  drunkedly  atop  a  huge  tankard 
of  ale.  A  couple  of  mangy  hounds  snooze 
amid  a  pile  of  bones  piled  upon  the  hard  stone 
floor.     It  is  evening.) 

Enter  a  feudal  lord  and  vassal  clad  in  the 
customary  armour  of  the  period  and  seat  them- 
selves before  the  open  blaze. 

Lord,  kicking  off  a  steel  boot:  "I  tell  you, 
John,  I've  got  to  raise  enough  money  to  pay 
my  income  tax  this  year.  Last  season  we  went 
over  and  raised  a  rumpus  with  the  Duke  and 
he  had  to  let  it  go.  But,  dang  it,  all,  the  old 
bird  collected  an  army  during  the  summer 
and  he's  ready  to  collect  from  me  now." 

Vassal,  scratching  back  with  his  pike  where 
armour  had  rubbed:  "I  hear  the  bishop  in 
Exeter  county  is  goin'  to  help  him,  too." 

Lord :  "By  the  way,  that  reminds  me.  Er — 
you  wouldn't  want  to  take  care  of  this  church 
job  of  mine  for  a  couple  of  months  while  I 
vvent  up  to  do  a  little  fightin'  agin  my  brother- 
in-law,  would  you?"' 

Vassal,  tenderly  massaging  ear  with  pike's 
peak:  "W-aal,  last  time  I  took  a  bishop's  job, 
I  worked  on  a  strictly  union  schedule  with 
time  and  a  half  overtime.  But  now  I  don't  al- 
low I'd  want  to  do  nothin'  except  supervise — 
sorta  of  foreman,  yuh  know." 

Lord:  "Well,  if  I  don't  go  up  there  and  get 
some  of  Charlie's  land,  I  can't  pay  that  income 
and  what's  more  Prince  Henry's  got  a  note  for 
five  hundred  pounds  of  meal  against  me.  Wish 
I  didn't  have  that  church  job  on  my  hands. 
I've  had  to  quit  fighting  several  times  and 
come  in  to  say  mass.    It's  a  demned  nuisance." 

(Lord  spies  hunk  of  meat  clinging  to  ham- 
bone  lying  by  side  of  hounds.    Picks  up  bone, 


offers  it  to  vassal  and  then  buries  his  teeth  in 
it.) 

Lord:  "It's  a  shame  the  way  these  cooks 
throw  perfectly  good  fo©3  away.  The  whole 
kitchen  is  going  to  the  dogs.  What  sort  of  a 
cook  do  you  have  now  since  Lord  Augustus 
coaxed  yours  away  with  more  pay?" 

Vassal,  removing  undershirt  of  "Pittsburg 
Plus"  steel:  "Not  so  good.  The  last  time  he 
roasted  a  coupla  cattle,  he  burned  the  front 
quarters  like  the  deuce.  And  he  can't  make 
peacock  pie."     ■  j-lSp 

Lord:  "Yep,  labor's  gittin'  worse  all  the 
time.  Times  are  dull."  ,  •■ 

Vassal :    "Let's  have  a  wafr." 
Lord,  seizing  pewter  tankdr'd  :    "Don't  care 
if  I  do.     Who'll  we  fight?" 

Vassal:  "Oh  anybody  the  bunch  wants  to. 
Let's  all  go  and  hop  on  your  brother-in-law. 
Anything  goes  among  relatives." 

Lord,  looking  at  bishop's  hat:  "If  I  could 
just  get  somebody  to  take  that  church  job." 

Vassal,  going  over  and  looking  carefully  at 
oilpots:   "That's  hot  stuff." 

Lord:  "Yes,  I  had  some  Teapot  Dome 
shares." 

Vassal:     "Some    hard-armoured    salesman 
persuaded  me  to  git  some  stock  in  Spanish  Air 
Castles,  but  so  fer  I  ain't  got  nothin'  out  of  it." 
Lord  :    "Why  don't  you  give  it  to  some  peas- 
ant in  payment  for  produce." 

(Vassal  doesn't  seem  to  hear  as  he  is  peering 
from  the  narrow  window  slits.  Turns  sud- 
denly to  Lord.) 

Vassal:  "Here  comes  Rudolph  the  Great 
now.  Let's  git  him  to  jine  up  with  us  and 
we'll  go  and  clean  up  on  Charley." 

Lord,  with  sudden  inspiration:  "I've  got 
a  better  idea — we'll  murder  Rudolph  tonight 
after  supper — his  lands  will  run  us  for  a  while 
and  I  won't  have  to  give  up  the  church  job  for 
a  spell." 

(Both  utter  cries  of  glee,  climb  into  their 
tin  clothes  and  run  out  to  greet  their  neigh- 
bor.) 


Twenty-one 


ABOUT  THIS 


A  year  of  errands  and  general 
housework  will  make  Freshmen 
much  more  useful  to  mother  dur- 
ing vacations. 


Upperclass  Romeos  give  the  pr< 
ing  to  show  her  around,  carry  h 
she  will  come  along.  She  thinks 
but  next  year  she'll  come  down  t 


What's  wrong  here?  The  aver- 
age stude  would  look  like  this  if 
he  bought  all  the  books  for  which 
he  duns  father  for  money.  This 
device  is  used  by  all  expert  col- 
legians to  extort  money  from  par- 
ents for  the  pursuit  of  knowledge 
and  other  things. 


Twenty-two 


IME  OF  YEAR 
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Freshmen  demonstrating  how  to  keep  Freshmen  in  their  places  by 
rolling  their  own  paddles  home.  This  is  done  by  tracking  down  the 
elusive  barrel  in  its  lair  behind  the   village   grocery. 


pledge  the  rush  of  her  life  by  offer - 
>ooks,  or  run  her  errands  provided 
;'s  the  darling  of  the  campus  now, 
irth. 


The  usual  ill-matched  blind 
dates  occur  because  some 
fond  sorority  mother  said, 
"Oh,  she's  just  a  darling,  so 
attractive  and  nice.  We  are. 
lucky  to  get  her"  or  some 
fraternity  father  vowed  that 
"he's  the  keenest  freshman 
on  the  campus."  Next  year 
they'll  be  from  Missouri. 


Twenty-three 


VaipXo  Jpaxxcj 


'Lo,    Beezie,    Whoza  Jane?   Gimme 
a  knockdown,  woncha? 


IN  NEWSPAPER  PARLANCE 
"I'm  just  going  to  press,"  said  the  pledge 
as  he  laid  out  four  of  his  brothers'  suits  to  be 
ironed. 

Gertie  Golluf — I  made  72  holes  this  morn- 
ing before  breakfast. 

Natty  Nicks — Great  Scott,  woman,  you 
couldn't  do  it. 

G.  G. — Oh,  yes,  I  baked  doughnuts. 


JUST  FROSH 

The  heavy  artillery's  coming, 

Biff,  bangity,  buff,  bing,  bang. 
"Don't  worry,  dear  Prof,"  says  a  Senior; 

"It's  only  the  Freshman  gang." 
They  slam  each  other  with  text  books 

And  friendly  and  loving  whacks. 
The  guns  of  the  heavy  artillery 

Are  all  that  the  Freshman  gang  lacks. 

M.  E.  K. 

Love  and  porous  plaster,  son. 

Are  very  much  alike. 
It's  simple  getting  onto  one, 

But  getting  off — Good  night! 

S. 

A  pledge  pin  wandering  down  the  street, 

A  cap  of  emerald  green. 
A  pair  of  ears  set  wide  apart, 

With  nothing  much  between. 
A  vacant  look  upon  his  map, 

Some  fancy  clothes,  by  gosh, 
A  timid  air  to  top  it  all, 

And  there  you  have  the  Frosh. 


Pleezta  Meecha ! 


Twenty-four 


Pcirplo  ParrgT 


■•'■'  "Would  you  care  to  dance  this  one?1' 

"Yes.    Would  you  mind  asking  someone  for 
-me?"  •-      » 


WHY  I  GAVE  UP  OPERA 

The  loudly  voiced  comparison  to  the  previous 

.'    performance.  whr.s' 

The  woman  behind  be  who  hums  the  arias. 

The  cougher  at  the  right  places. 

The  applause  before  the  high  note  is  finished. 

The  mafo:.  who    helps    along    the    "Soldiers' 

Chorusi'  by  beating  time  against  my  seat. 
The  woman  who  stretches  up  her  hands   to 

clap.  3 

The  attempt  to  break" the  no-encore  rule. 
The  rush  for  the  exits  before  the  "Magic  Fire 

Music';'  is  over.       <:.;.  w  — D.  S. 


^FACULTY  SAYINGS 

"Anyquestions  or  comments." 
"Have  you  read  the  papers  today." 
"'Now,  class  don't  laugh." 
"Work  those  problems  in  your  head." 
"I  take  it  for  granted  that  you  have  all 

studied  your  lesson." 
"Bueno." 
"Look  up  in  the  attic  of  your  head  and 

get  the  cobwebs  out." 
"Now,  looking  at  it  from  the  standpoint 

of  biology." 
"Now,  when  I  was  in  the  insane  asylum." 
(Note — Not  confined  to  N.  U.) 


FROSH  FRAILITIES 

'Twas  Shakespeare  who  said,  "Fraility — thy 
name  is  woman" — but  that  was  because  he'd 
never  been  to  a  university  where  the  new  and 
dumb  students  wore  a  cap  of  green. 

The  Stratford  bard  didn't  know  that  these 
green-capped  individuals  were  extremely  apt 
to: 

Throw  prune  seeds  at  one  another  during 
breakfast; 

Ape  their  elders  by  running  about  without 
hats; 

Point  at  Lake  Michigan  and  inquire  "is  that 
the  lake?" 

Drive  big  automobiles  and  attempt  to  give 
clinging  co-eds  a  ride! 

Suck  at  long-handled  pipes  and  grow  death- 
ly sick; 

Register  and  then  forget  to  copy  their  sched- 
ules for  themselves';; 

Think  that  one  smokes  a  meerschaum  in  a 
"pipe"  course;  at 

Inquire  where  one  may  purchase  one  of 
those  pretty  pins  with  jewels  ih!  them ; 

Believe  the  Senior  log  is  a  record  of  the 
doings  of  the  upper  classmen; 

Dream  away  the  first  semester  in  careless 
ease; 

Flunk  if  they  didn't  have  hard  profs ; 

Pledge  a  fraternity  and  then  lose  every  word 
in  their  vocabulary  but  "date." 


I  really  think  you  do  me  wrong 

She  said  with  glance  reproving 

Fm  really  not  in  love  with  love 
But  just  in  love  with  loving! 


THE  DRINKS  ARE  ON  ME!' 
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ARTHUR  MACHEN'S  DOG  AND  DUCK 

As  the  title  may  suggest,  Arthur  Machen's 
"Dog  and  Duck"  is  not  a  handbook  on  hunt- 
ing nor  an  animal  story  humanizing  the 
beasts,  but  a  collection  of  essays  and  chron- 
icles, so  Mr.  Machen  informs  us,  which  have 
appeared  from  time  to  time  in  "The  Lyons 
Mail,"  an  English  journal  of  some  sort.  They 
are  gently  amusing  and  interesting,  chockful 
of  little  known  information  and  anecdotes  ap- 
preciated by  those  with  an  educated  sense  of 
humor,  told  in  Mr.  Machen's  crisp,  journalis- 
tic style. 

His  ideas  are  original  and  quaint;  his  view- 
point, peculiar  at  times.  No  doubt,  these 
characteristics  of  his  writings  account  for  their 
refreshing  difference.  To  illustrate:  "Dog 
and  Duck,1'  the  title  piece,  was  a  kind  of  game 
on  the  order  of  bowling,  but  played  with  a 
rubber  ball,  which  was  favored  by  the  English 
gentry  y'ars  and  y'ars  ago.  Mr.  Machen  ex- 
humes this  old  sport,  explains  it  with  the  aid 
of  a  diagram,  locates  references  to  it  in  liter- 
ature, finishing  the  study  by  humorously  re- 
tailing a  trial  in  which  "Dog  and  Duck"  fea- 
tured. Now,  who  ever  heard  of  "Dog  and 
Duck"  before?  That  is  just  an  example,  not 
a  very  good  one,  and  it  is  all  vastly  entertain- 
ing. 

A  charming  whimsicality  invades  the 
studies  now  and  then.  It  is  most  apparent  in 
one  entitled  "The  Custom  of  the  Manor."  To 
us,  "A  Talk  for  Twelfth  Night"  was  the  most 
enjoyable.  It  is  tinged  with  a  mild  sarcasm 
that  is  humor  itself.  Several  of  the  essays  fol- 
low months  of  the  year  with  a  talk  on  some- 
thing of  interest  in  each  month — "Why  New 
Year,"  "On  Valentines  and  Other  Things," 
"On  Simnel  Cakes,"  "April  Fool!"  etcetera. 

In  the  words  of  Mushmouth — F'  heav'n's 
sake!  don't  imitate  the  pancakes  in  Mr.  Sin- 
clair's "Main  Street"  by  not  knowing  the  dif- 
ference between  H.  L.  Mencken  and  Arthur 
Machen. 


ON 
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RUDOLPH  AND  BEAUCAIRE 

Here,  sweet  young  things,  is  darling  Rudie 
of  the  passionate  hairs  and  the  oily  embraces 
in  a  peach  of  a  picture.  The  sort  of  picture 
that  fits  him  like  a  fourteen  collar  on  a  six- 
teen neck.  From  what  we  can  remember  of 
him,  he  has  improved  and  become  something 
of  an  actor  instead  of  just  a  movie  idol  with 
a  perfect  profile. 

His  two  years  of  self-imposed  retirement 
apparently  have  not  been  wasted.  He  at  least 
won  part  of  his  battle  and  "Monsieur  Beau- 
caire"  is  the  result.  The  acting  is  exception- 
ally well  done.  The  direction  is  very,  very 
good.  Possibly  there  are  too  many  sub-titles 
but  they  are  witty  and  grammatical;  which  in 
itself  is  out  of  the  ordinary. 

Perhaps  most  of  you  are  familiar  with  the 
story  of  "Monsieur  Beaucaire."  At  any  rate, 
we  will  give  the  barest  skeleton  of  it.  Louis- 
Philippe,  cousin  to  the  King  and  Prince  of  the 
Blood,  leaves  France  rather  hastily,  having  in- 
sulted the  favorite,  Mme.  de  Pompadour,  and 
defied  the  King's  will  over  a  little  matter  of  a 
marriage. 

At  Bath,  England,  he  is  known  as  M.  Beau- 
caire, the  French  Ambassador's  barber.  He 
falls  in  love  with  the  Belle  of  Bath  and  under 
an  assumed  name  wins  her  from  under  the 
noses  of  several  dukes  much  to  their  chagrin. 
They  expose  him  as  the  impudent  barber 
whereupon  Lady  Mary  gives  him  the  cold 
shoulder.  His  identity  having  been  disclosed 
to  the  discomfiture  of  all  Bath,  he  returns  to 
France  and  the  beautiful  Princess  who  had 
refused  to  marry  him.    And  that's  that! 

Bebe  Daniels  is  an  appealing  Princess. 
Lowell  Sherman  does  the  high  and  mighty 
as  Louis  XIV.  The  Marquise  de  Pompadour 
is  efficiently  played  by  a  new-comer,  Paulette 
DuVal,  and  the  haughty  one  of  Bath  is  well 
portrayed  by  Doris  Kenyon.  Settings  and  cos- 
tumes are  lovely.  "Monsieur  Beaucaire"  is 
a  rares  avis — a  movie  worth  the  price  of  ad- 
mission. 
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BEGGAR  ON  HORSEBACK 

"Beggar  on  Horseback"  is  the  queerest, 
most  unusual  play  we  have  ever  seen.  The 
greater  part  of  it  comprises  a  dream,  a  night- 
mare of  red-plush  and  artistic  factories  that 
turn  out  novels  by  the  thousands,  jazz  pieces 
by  the  score,  magazine  covers  by  the  hun- 
dreds, and  poetry  by  the  reams.  The  authors, 
Messrs.  Connelly  and  Kaufman,  are  at  pains 
to  have  it  known  that  the  dream  is  an  idea 
taken  from  a  German  piece  by  one  Apel. 
Whatever  the  original  may  have  been,  the 
present  divertissement  is  thoroly  modern  in 
its  deft,  clever  satire  on  big  business  and 
society. 

"Beggar  on  Horseback,"  at  the  present  writ- 
ing, is  undoubtedly  the  best  play  in  Chicago. 
The  dream  item  is  as  funny  as  some  of  our 
own  after  we  have  partaken  too  freely  of 
Welsh  rarebit  or  lobster  a  la  Newburg.  The 
acting  of  the  entire  cast  is  splendid.  Roland 
Young  has  a  polished  sense  of  comedy  and 
carries  off  his  continuous  role  with  intelli- 
gence and  humor.  Kay  Johnston  as  Cynthia 
is  effective.  With  the  exception  of  Mr. 
Young,  Miss  Rutz-Nissen  leaves  the  most 
vivid  picture. 


CARL  VAN  VECHTEN 

We  were  entertained  several  weeks  back  by 
an  editorial  in  one  of  Chicago's  morning 
papers  concerning  Mr.  Van  Vechten  and  his 
latest  novel,  "The  Tattooed  Countess."  Mr. 
Whathisname  did  not  like  Mr.  Van  Vechten's 
attitude  towards  our  small  Iowa  towns  and 
compared  his  result  with  that  which  might 
have  been  attained  by  either  Mark  Twain  or 
Booth  Tarkington.  His  comparison  is  not 
justifiable.  The  three  novelists  are  not  in  the 
same  category.  Mark  Twain  is  a  humorist 
and  above  all  an  optimist.  Tarkington  wavers 
between  realism  and  sentimentalism.  Where- 
as, Carl  Van  Vechten  is  a  satirist  and  some- 
thing of  a  cynic. 

This  unknown  editor  ended  his  purity  para- 
graphs with  a  supposedly  squelching  state- 
ment to  the  effect  that  Mr.  Van  Vechten  and 
his  lot  were  "dirty,  little  boys  scribbling  on 
the  walls  of  the  backhouse."  Even  if  that  were 
true,  and  it  is  not,  the  scribbling  is  most 
amusing,  and  we  may  add  that  we'd  rather 
read  one  of  Mr.  Van  Vechten's  books  to  a 
dozen  by  Booth  Tarkington.  "The  Tattooed 
Countess"  is  not  even  the  best  representative 
of  Mr.  Van  Vechten's  work  yet  it  is  better 
than  some. of  B.  T.'s. 

(Continued  on  page  34) 


SCREENINGS 

"The  Alaskan" — Thomas  Meighan  as  a 
"he-man'fTom  the  great  open  spaces."  Alaska 
and  the  goldrush  period  and  a  beautiful  lady 
with  a  husband  have  their  importance.  You 
might  know  the  unnecessary  appendage — the 
husband  in  the  way — finally  dies  and  Tommy 
and  Estelle  Taylor  begin  a  life  of  unhappiness. 
Was  filmed  in  the  Canadian  Rockies. 

"America" — An  epic  of  the  American  Rev- 
olution, historically  correct  and  beautifully 
photographed.  The  cast  includes  Carol 
Dempster  and  Lionel  Barrymore.  Contains 
several  real  thrills.  A  picture  to  which  you 
can  drag  a  date  without  embarrasment. 

"Heart  Trouble" — Exuberant  Connie  Tal- 
madge  in  the  role  of  an  heiress  pursued  by  for- 
tune-hunters. Ronald  Coleman  is  the  pur- 
suer who  finally  ropes  her  in. 


"The  Red  Lily" — A  tale  of  the  sewers  and 
scum  of  Paris.  Has  a  great  deal  of  atmos- 
phere and  Ramon  Navarro, ...his ..best.. role  in 
Jean.  Direction  of  Fred  Noblo  especially 
good.    Not  a  family  picture. 

"A  Madonna  of  the  Street" — The  vehicle 
for  Alia  Nazimova's  return  to  the  screen.  Does 
some  effective  Polanegring.  Milton  Sills  is 
the  poor  fish.  The  acting  of  Nazimova  makes 
it  worthwhile. 

"The  Thief  of  Bagdad"— A  delightful  pot- 
pourri of  the  Arabian  Knights.  Magic  car- 
pets, flying  horses,  dragons,  life-restoring 
apples,  n'everything.  Doug  Fairbanks  as  the 
thief  who  falls  in  love  with  the  Caliph's  dar- 
ter romps  through  it  in  his  "He'll  steal  your 
heart  away"  manner.  Julanne  Johnston  is 
too  stiff  and  "posey"  as  the  Princess.  Nev'- 
the'less,  a  very  good  movie  and  one  not  to  miss. 
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Migosh,  Katy,  you  forgot  your  earrings! 
Don't  you  feel  positively  nakid? 

NAUGHTY.  NAUGHTY 

Girl  who  hasn't  bought  copy  of  Oscar 
Wilde's  plays  and  who  wishes  to  borrow  a 
copy  from  a  sorority  sister:  "Can  I  go  up  to 
your  room  and  get  Wilde?" 


When  Algernon  first  landed  here 
Pure,  unspoiled  as  yet — 

He  was  known  both  far  and  near 
As  mama's  little  pet. 

But  the  wicked  college  game 

Changed  him  for  the  better  (?) 

Now  the  boy  is  known  to  fame 
As  mama's  little  petter. 


BEDTIME  STORIES  FOR  THE  FROSH 

(In  addition  to  submitting  to  the  usual  in- 
telligence tests,  mental  alertness  examinations, 
pathological  examinations  and  insanity  ques- 
tionnaires, it  is  compulsory  that  all  freshmen 
listen  to  the  bedtime  stories  given  by  a  list  of 
selected  speakers  thruout  the  year.  The  re- 
print of  the  first  of  these  stories  given  by  the 
Right  Honorable  Lloyd  Porge  who  has  for 
innumerable  years,  in  addition  to  his  duties  as 
night  watchman  at  the  Royal  Glue  factory, 
been  interested  in  the  true  culture  of  things. 
His  world-known  bedtime  story  on  "The  Idea 
of  Beauty"  follows.) 

"My  dea-r-r-r-rr,  swe-e-e-et  little  boys  and 
girls  whose  smilin-g-g-g  faces  and  bright  eyes 
appear  before  m-e-e-e.  I'm  going  to  ask  you 
a  questio-n-n  which  I  know  you'll  just  lo-v-e 
to  answer.  How  many  policemen  were  there 
in  that  gre-a-t,  b-i-g  city  of  New  York  in 
1492? 

"Now,  my  dea-r-r-rr,  swe-e-eet  little  boys 
and  girls  I  know  you  know  the  answe-r-r-r. 
You  must  think  ve-r-r-ry  hard.  Try  and  re- 
member the  be-a-u-u-uty  in  the  pr-e-t-y  blue 
uniforms  and  those  b-i-g,  shin-i-ing  stars  that 
all  policemens  wear.  They  feel  just  like  Co- 
lumbus felt  when  he  was  lan-d-in-g  at  the  foot 
of  the  Statue  of  Li-b-er-t-y  and  saw  Battery 
Park  just  li-n-e-ed  with  bright  colored  In- 
dians whose  pr-et-t-y  shields  are  the  fi-n-e-st 
example  of  Cubist  art  in  the  world  today. 

"And,  my  dea-r-r-rr,  swe-e-e-et  little  boys 
and  girls,  here  is  another  question  which'll 
thri-1-1-11  you.  Can  you  tell  me  how  many 
divorces  there  were  in  the  beau-t-ti-ful  court 
of  Sen  Sen  just  before  Adam  and  his  swe-e-e-et 
Eve  played  with  those  cu-te  supporter  ser- 
pents? 

"Now  the-e-se  questions  have  concealed  in 
their  mist  the  true  an-sw-e-r  to  the  inherent 
be-a-u-u-uty  of  life  and  when  you  solve  why 
they  are  asked  you'll  kn-o-w  why  some  men 
are  called  e-d-u-c-ad-o-r-s  and  some  are  not. 
Be  good,  dea-r-r-r-rr,  swe-e-e-et  little  frosh 
and  you  can  tell  bedtime  st-o-r-ies  yourse-lves 

sometime."  

AND  NOW  WE'LL  ALL  SING 

Pity  the  poor  prize  fighter — he  can  scarcely 
look  his  opponent  in  the  face  without  batting 
an  eye. 
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POETIC  SOUL 
"Oh  my  Dear, , , ,  th'  magic  moon— 
th'  soaring  clouds — th'  purple  mists 
— th'  distant  hills — what  lovely  eyes 
— what  marvelous  gowns  you  always 
wear:  :  :  :GEE!  how  I  love  the  great 
open  spaces." 

HOW  TO  FASCINATE  A  MAN 

Dear  children,  the  first  thing  to  be  sure 
about  when  one  is  setting  out  to  charm  a  man 
is  that  he  is  a  gentleman,  unless  he  is  a  football 
player.  Then  the  only  thing  you  have  to  be 
sure  about  is  that  he  chews  gum  after  eating 
onions. 

After  you  have  picked  your  man,  these  sim- 
ple rules  will  insure  success,  no  matter  what 
the  size  of  your  shoe. 

1.  Flatter  him.  Make  him  believe  that  he 
is  absolutely  indispensable.  When  he  inter- 
mittantly  recovers  you  from  the  stag  line,  gur- 
gle, "Oh,  Fve  been  hoping  you  would  cut  in! 
Let  me  have  my  powder  quick!" 

2.  Get  him  to  fix  up  dates  for  the  non-social 
sorority  sisters.  It  makes  him  realize  how 
thoughtful  you  are.  Besides,  you  always  show 
up  well  by  contrast. 

3.  Be  aloof.  Don't  step  on  his  feet,  espe- 
cially while  dancing.  He  may  have  new  shoes 
or  bunions. 


A  STUDY  IN  JADE 

There  are  times  in  a  young  man's  life  that 
the  mere  sight  of  a  beautiful  young  girl 
gowned  to  perfection  in  some  slim,  black,  crea- 
tion sends  shivers  up  his  back. 

Iris  was  one  of  those  girls.  She  appeared 
at  a  dance  one  evening  with  all  the  dash  and 
red-lipped  vitality  so  common  to  the  co-ed. 
Her  gown  swung  from  the  shoulders,  yet 
seemed  to  catch  at  the  waist  enough  to  reveal 
the  slimness  of  her  body.  She  wore  a  ring  of 
pink  topazes  upon  one  slender  finger  which 
she  constantly  crooked  so  that  it  might  always 
be  in  plain  view.  In  her  jet  hair  was  a  bar- 
rette  of  clear  jade. 

Bob  edged  near  to  her  in  order  that  he 
might  hear  this  pretty  creature  speak — She 
was  sure  to  be  different  from  the  usual  college 
girl. 

She  spoke,  "Yes,  and  I  told  him  I  had  a  date 
every  night  until  next  Friday  and,  my  dear, 
I  made  him  take  me  to  the  city  for  dinner,  then 
a  dance  with  hot  music.     The  poor  fish." 

He  turned.  She  was  like  the  usual  run  of 
them  and  as  transparent  as  the  jade  which  she 
wore  in  her  hair. 


Troubles  of  the  freshman  whose  chair 
arm  refuses  to  behave. 


INC  ^ 


"Are  you  the  trained  nurse?" 
"Yes." 

"Well,   let's   see   some  of   your   tricks." 
Chaparral. 


Hobo — Kind  sir,  have  you  a  quarter  to 
spare  for  a  poor  man? 

Student — Go  on  across  the  street — I'm 
working  this  side! — Chaparral. 


STANDING  ROOM  ONLY 

Professor — "This  lecture  is  apt  to  be  some- 
what embarrassing.  If  any  men  or  women 
care  to  leave  they  may." 

Student  in  Back  of  Room — "Professor,  can 
I  invite  some  of  my  friends?" — Octopus. 


"Well,  dad,  I  just  ran  up  to  say  hello." 
"Too  late,  son.    Your  mother  ran  up  to  say 

good-bye  and  got  all  the  change." — Jack-o 

Lantern. 


Son — Mother,  who  put  the  statue  under  the 
kitchen  sink? 

Mother — Sssh,  sonny,  don't  make  any  noise. 
That's  the  plumber. — Chaparral. 


N.  Sigma — "Were  there  many  people  at  the 
Naval  dance?" 

Lou  Tenant — "Oh,  yes.  Gobs  and  gobs." — 
Ohio  Sun  Dial. 


The  Tombstone  Man  (after  several  futile 
suggestions)  —  How  would  simply  "Gone 
Home"  do? 

Mrs.  Newweeds — I  guess  that  would  be  all 
right.  It  was  always  the  last  place  he  ever 
thought  of  going — Stevens  Tech  Stone  Mill. 


"What  under  the  sun  do  you  girls  do  at 
afternoon  teas?" 

"Giggle,  gabble,  gobble  and  git." — Yellow 
Jacket. 


Ollie — "That  girl  of  yours  looks  like  a 
Texas  oil  field." 

Oskie — "Ah,  you  mean  like  a  million  dol- 
lars?" 

Ollie — "Naw,  like  a  wildcat  speculation." 
— Oregon  Ay.  Orange  Owl. 


WITH  OR  WITHOUT? 

Doctor  (after  accident) — "Is  there  a  wom- 
an here  with  old  fashioned  ideas?" 

Crowd— "Why?" 

Doctor — "Because  I  need  a  petticoat  to 
make  some  bandages." — Widow. 


WATERING  THE  STOCK 
"Where  are  you  going  with  that  goat,  little 

boy?" 

"Down  to  the  Lake.     Come  along  if  you 

wanter  see  some  fun.    This  here  goat  has  just 

et  a  crate  of  sponges,  and  I'm  goin'  down  to 

let  him  drink." — Belle  Hop 


A  MOUTHFUL 

Alexandronova  Petropanvnitchka  Kossikor- 
kovitchsky  had  been  sobbing  for  three  days. 
The  old  imbecile  man-of-law  had  told  her  of 
the  death  of  her  lover. 

"Tell  me,  Serge,"  she  said,  "as  he  lay  dying 
did  he  murmur  my  name?" 

"Part  of  it,"  he  answered,  groaning." — 
Frivol. 


Thirty 


NUTS  CHOCOLATE  COVERED 


Whole  Nut  Meats 
Brazil 

Filbert  Clusters 
English  Walnut  Clusters 
Almond  Clusters 
Peanut  Clusters 
Pecan  Clusters 


A  very  special  appeal  to  the  taste  of  those  who  want 
the  best  nut  meats  the  markets  of  the  world  afford,  com- 
bined with  chocolate  of  Whitman's  Super  Extra  Quality. 

There  are  no  combination  centers  in  this  package — 
nothing  but  nuts,  whole  nut  meats  thickly  coated  with 
delicious  chocolate. 

We  believe  the  kinds  are  assorted  to  appeal  to  most 
tastes.  We  know  that  the  package  is  a  first  favorite  with 
many  good  judges  of  fine  confections,  and  its  popularity 
has  increased  steadily  for  many  years. 

Nuts  Chocolate  Covered  is  one  of  Whitman's  Quality 
Group  of  special  candy  assortments  for  discriminating 
lovers  of  sweets. 

This  package  has  a  special  Hallowe'en  wrapper  for  that  holiday. 

All  Whitman's  chocolates  are  sold  only  by  selected  stores  in  every 
neighborhood  that  are  chosen  as  agents  for  the  sale  of  Whitman's. 
Every  agency  receives  frequent  fresh  supplies  direct.  Every  pack- 
age of  Whitman's  is  guaranteed  to  be  fresh  and  to  give  complete 
satisfaction. 

STEPHEN  F.  WHITMAN  6k  SON,  Inc.,  Philadelphia,  U.  S.  A. 

Also  makers  of  Whitman's  Instantaneous  Chocolate,  Cocoa  and  Kiarshmallow  Whip 


Whitman's  Famous 

Candies  Are  Sold  By 

Chas.   H.   Burkett,   829   Davis   St. 
H.    S.    Etherington,    1100    Davis    St. 
Evanston    Pharmacy, 

1900    Central    Ave. 
Pvanston    Pharmacy.    601    Davis    St. 
Fraser  &   Lee.   600   Dempster  St. 
Foster    St.    Pharmacy, 

Foster  St.  and  Maple  Ave. 
Lee-Fraser  Drug  Co.,  722  Main  St. 
Tohn  V.  Lee,  Main  and  Chicago  Ave. 
University  Dnig  Store,  821  Noyes  St. 
H.  L.  Swenson,  1000  Davis  St. 
G.  S.  Chapman,  2126  Central  St. 
E.  L.  Lsffingwell,  800  Dempster  St. 
Northwestern     Pharmacy, 

1713     Sherman 
Eher-Main    Pharmacy,    800    Main   St. 
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CITY 

NATIONAL 

BANK 

Davis  Street 
At  Sherman  Avenue 

Resources  over 

SEVEN    MILLION 
<^ 

The  Only 
NATIONAL  BANK 

In  Evanston 


Now  Playing 


at  the 


COTTAGE 

The  North  Shore's  neaest  and  most  popular 
place  of  amusement 


On  Sheridan  Road 

Just  North  of  Wilmette 

TED   MORSE 

and  His  Orchestra 

Wed.,  Fri.  and  Sat.  Nights 
'Dancing  and  c^efreshments 

NO  COVER  CHARGE 


"What  do  you  do  when  you're  kissed?" 
"I  yell." 

"Well,  will  you  yell  if  I  kiss  you?" 
"Hu-uh.    I'm  still  hoarse  from  last  night." 
-Ohio  Sun  Dial. 


Dishwasher — "Are  you  going  to  cream  the 
potatoes?" 

Cook — "Sure!  Do  you  think  I'd  milk 
them?" — Perm  State  Froth. 


WE   KNOW  SOME 
We    deeply    sympathize    with    the    absent- 
minded  professor  who  cleaned  the  cat's  teeth 
one  night,  and  then  kicked  himself  out  the 
back  door. — Puppet. 


Nervous  Woman  (to  beggar) — "If  I  give 
you  a  piece  of  cake  you'll  never  return,  will 
you?" 

Beggar — "Well,  lady,  you  know  your  cake 
better  than  I  do." — Utelum. 


War  cry  of  the  modern  woman — Millions 
for  dress  but  not  one  cent  for  clothing. — Jack- 
o'-Lantern. 


Thirty-two 


EVERY    STUDENT    NEEDS    ONE 


REMINGTON 

Portable   Typewriter 

The  Remington  Portable  will  serve  you  well — not  only  in 
school  or  college,  but  for  years  and  years  to  come.  It  will  give 
you  a  training  which  will  be  helpful  to  you  in  all  your  after  life. 

Compact — fits  in  a  case  only  four  inches  high. 

Complete — has  the  four-row  keyboard — no  shifting  for 
figures — just  like  the  big  machines. 

Convenient — can  be  operated  on  your  lap  if  you  wish,  for 
it  carries  its  lable  on  its  back. 

Come  in  and  see  the  Remington  Portable. 

Price,  complete  with  case,  $60.  Easy  payment  terms  if 
desired. 


H.  E.  CHANDLER  CO.  MONARCH  STATIONERY  CO.  JOSEPH  C.  CLEVELAND     REMINGTON  TYPEWRITER  CO. 

630  Davi»  St.  1618  Orringtoa  Ave.  Garrett  Biblical  Institute  CHICAGO,  ILL. 

EVANSTON,  ILL.  EVANSTON,  ILL.  EVANSTON,  ILL. 

'I  hirty-three 


MONARCH 
STATIONERY  CO. 

1618  Orrington  Ave. 
Opp.  Northwestern 


«^p 


Book  Ends 
Calendars 
Paper  Weights 
Shields 


Banners 
Pennants 
Pillow  Tops 
Blankets 


«<&> 


REMINGTON 
PORTABLE  TYPEWRITERS 
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Sports  wear 

Lingerie 

Hats  and  Gowns 

for  the  Girl 
of  discriminating  taste 


KATHERINE  WALKER  SMITH       fi 

704    Church   Street  [ 

EVANSTON  B 
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We  Welcome 

OUR  OLD  FRIENDS 
AND  THE  NEW 

<5^ 


!  Excellent   service    in    every 

:  branch   of  beauty   culture, 

8  Let  us  supply  your  Elizabeth 

I  Arde?i  needs 
\ 

B  OPEN  TUESDAY 

I  AND  THURSDAY   EVENINGS 

s 

I  MARNETTE  BEAUTY  SALON 

I  AND   HAIR  SHOP 

B  1707  Sherman  Ave.  Phone  University  1104 

B  Across  from   Post  Office 


HITHER  AND  YON 

(Continued   from   page   27) 

The  situation  which  really  composes  the 
novel  is  unusual,  as  might  be  expected,  and 
the  heroine  is  the  type  of  extraordinary 
woman  the  author  loves  to  portray.  The 
Countess  Nattatorini  is  fifty,  fair,  and  sophis- 
ticated. After  living  in  Europe  for  over 
twenty  years,  she  returns  to  her  native  hearth, 
Maple  Valley,  Iowa,  to  forget  the  latest  of 
her  enamours. 

The  entire  female  population  is  horrified 
at  her  rouge,  her  unknowing  disregard  of  their 
petty  conventionalities,  and  her  youth  at  fifty. 
They  did  not  consider  a  women  decent  who 
was  not  almost  senile  at  that  age.  Her  trip  is 
a  bore  and  a  failure  until  she  meets  a  hand- 
some, eager  young  lad.  They  run  away  to- 
gether: he,  to  escape  Maple  Valley;  she,  for 
the  same  reason  and  also  to  return  to  the  freer 
air  of  the  Continent. 

(Continuel   on   page   3+) 

Thirty-four 


THERE  are  many  good 
places  in  which  to  eat 
in  Evanston— the  Pink 
Shop  is  one  of  them. 


The  Pink  Shop 

600  Davis  St. 


Evanston 


HITHER  AND  YON 

(Continued    from    page    34) 

Of  the  three  books  of  Carl  Van  Vechten 
that  we  have  read,  "Peter  Whiffle"  made  the 
greatest  impression.  But  anything  of  his  is 
fascinating.  His  style  is  peculiar.  For  one 
thing,  he  dispenses  entirely  with  the  use  of 
quotation  marks.  One  has  the  impression, 
gathered  from  his  writings,  that  his  knowledge 
is  profound.  No  other  novelist  can  make  you 
feel  so  utterly  ignorant. 


Romeo  (below  balcony,  with  saxophone)  — 
"Hist,  woman,  open  the  window  or  I'll  play 
this  darn  thing." — Whirl. 


She — What  kind  of  a  dog  is  that? 

He — That's  a  carpenter  dog! 

She — Carpenter  dog! 

He — Yeah;  every  time  I  kick  him  he  makes 

bolt  for  the  door! — The  Log. 


"Men  like  to  say  they  wear  them' 

— that's  something  every  college 
fellow  says  is  true,  so  we've  pub- 
lished a  little  booklet  about  it. 
"Want  a  copy?  Just  write. 

A.  E.  NETTLETON  CO.,  SYRACUSE,  N.Y. 

H.  W.  COOK,  President 


-Sold  locally  by- 


THE  NETTLETON  SHOPS 

222  S.  Michigan  Ave.  and  26  N.  Clark  St.,  Chicago,  111. 
Dealers  Everywhere 


Proper  Glasses  for  Study  at  Popular  Prices 


HATTSTROM  &  SANDERS 

Scientific  &  Manufacturing  Opticians 

.EVANSTON 

702  Church  Street  Phone  University  1848 

Opposite  Orriogton  Hotel  Open  Thurs.  &  Sat.  till  8  P.  M. 


WHEN    YOU  THINK  OF    FLOWERS 

■* ,        .  THINK    OF 


on<S 


FLOWER. 

i7,ev^nest^n.uAlE-     Phone  LUiiversity632-754Z 

FLOWERS  BY  TELEGRAPH 


Thirty-five 


A/CEET  me  in  one  of  the  new 
-*** -**  booths*     They  are  nice 
and  big  so  that  more  of  us  can 
be  together  than  before* 

EVANSTON,    ILL. 

The  advantage  of  being 
well  dressed  is        ^ 
ever  apparent 

The  convenience  of  this  shop  is  an 
added  advantage  to  Northwestern 
Coeds,  whose  patronage  is  solicited 
and  whose  requirements  are  here 
fulfilled  in  all  respects. 

Our  Smart  Dresses 
and  Coats 

Have  always  been  a  recognized  standard  of 

many  well  dressed  young  women.     Prices 

always  moderate  and  within  reach  of  all. 

Buy  here  and  enjoy  the  advantage  of 

different  and  exclusive  styles. 


"Have  you  seen  Ethel  lately?" 

"No,  I  quit  going  out  there  because  she  kept 
making  those  suggestive  remarks." 

"What?" 

"Yes,  she  was  always  suggesting  shows  and 
dances  to  take  in." — Bison. 


Country  Cop  (on  guard  at  scene  of  tragedy) 
— "I  tell  you  you  can't  come  in  here." 

Cub — "But  I'm  a  reporter.  I've  been  sent 
to  'do'  the  murder." 

Cop — "You're  too  late;  the  murder's  been 
done." — Virginia  Reel. 


Lewis 


INC. 
1606  Chicago  Avenue 


,viQ&Q5=sas=f 


Tim — "Must  be  hell  to  be  deaf  and  dumb." 
Tom — "Not  necessarily.     Think  of  all  the 

information  you  have  at  your  fingertips." — 

Princeton  Tiger. 


IN  THE  MANNER  OF  SPENSER 
A  snakye  stude  was  prancynge  onne  ye  floore — 
Ryte  smarte  he  foxy-trotted  atte  ye  balle, 
And  yn  hys  armes  an  nyftye  gynch  he  bore — 
Bye  gadde,   she   was   an  lewlew,   thatte  and 
more!  — Purple  Cow. 


Thirty-six 


I  £4  national  Institution 


"Does  your  food  contain  many  vitamines," 
the  kind  lady  asked  the  hungry  gob. 

"Well,  there's  bound  to  be  a  few  insects  in 
the  best  of  chow,  but  you  get  used  to  it  after 
a  while." — Annapolis  Log. 


GOING,  GOING,  GONE! 

An  ancient  car  chugged  painfully  up  to 
the  gate  at  the  races.  The  gate-keeper,  de- 
manding the  usual  fee  for  automobiles,  called: 

"A  dollar  for  the  car." 

The  owner  looked  up  with  a  pathetic  smile 
of  relief  and  said  : 

"Sold."— Bison. 


HE  AIMS  TO  PLEASE 
"Oh,  will  you  miss  me?"  warbled  the  seren- 
ading lover. 

"Not  if  I  can  help  it,"  muttered  dad  as  he 
took  a  wind-up  with  the  water  pitcher." — 
Whirlwind. 

Sweet  Young  Thing  (to  Oculist) — I've 
broken  my  glasses.  Do  I  have  to  be  examined 
all  over  again? 

Oculist — No,  just  your  eyes.  —  Colorado 
Dodo. 


Jrom  Coast  to  Coast*] 


'ftrourarag^ng^dp. 


Established  102  Years 


The  SAVILLE 

This  model  is  shown  in  light 
weight  fabrics  for  Fall  and  also 
in  heavy  weight  materials  suit- 
able for  winter  wear. 


$ 


35  to  $6o 


526   Davis    St.,  Evanston 
12  W.  Washington  St.,  Chicago 


Thirty-seven 


BAKELITE 

THE      MATERIAL     OF    A     THOUSAND     USES 


The  Bakelite 
Socket  Pipe 


The  pipe  for 

a  dry,  sweet  smoke 

THE  famous  Bakelite  Socket  Pipe 
is  a  favorite  everywhere. 

Its  good  looks  alone  win  admi' 
ration,  but  the  big  reason  that  old' 
time  smokers  like  it,  is  because  of 
its  removable  bowl. 

You  can  always  keep  it  sweet  and 
clean  so  that  the  smoke  you  inhale 
is  both  dry  and  cool. 

You  can  see  a  full  line  of  Bakelite  Socket 
Pipes  made  by  leading  Pipe  Manufacturers 
at  the  store  'where  you  buy  your  tobacco. 


QAtyour 
tobacco  dealers' 


For  Your 
Convenience 


A  FIRST-CLASS  Barber 
Shop  two  blocks  from 
the  Campus,  where  only  first- 
class  work  is  turned  out. 

<^> 

"Bill"  Mills' 
Campus  Barber  Shop 

1820  Sherman  Avenue 
Opposite  Willard  Hall 


FOR  TWENTY  YEARS 

the 

Woman's  Exchange 
j  Cafeteria 

Has  served  the  students 
|  of    Northwestern 

E 

UNDRESSED? 

"I  want  a  pair  of  shoes  for  this  little  girl," 
said  the  mother. 

"Yes,  ma'am,"  said  the  shoe  clerk,  "French 
kid?" 

"Well,  I  guess  not,"  was  the  irate  answer. 
"She's  my  own  child,  born  right  here  in  Grand 
Rapids." — Squib. 


BAKELITE  CORPORATION,    247  PARK    AVENUE,  NEW  YORK,N.Y. 


He — "Are  you  fond  of  autos?" 
Him — "Am  I?    You  should  see  the  truck  I 
ate  for  lunch." — Siren. 

Thirty-eight 


Northwester 

University 

Library 
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THERE     IS     ONLY      ONE 

KAMPUS 
ITCHEN 

Eventually  you  will  eat  here 

Experience  is  costly  — don't  waste  time  and 
money  experimenting! 


813    NOYES   STREET 


2  blocks  west  of  Gym 
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Burketfs 

SURELY  MEANS 
SOMETHING  TO 
YOU^3o  YEARS 
OF  SERVICE  DIS- 
PENSING GOOD 
MEDICINES 

Convenient  location 

SHERMAN  AVE.  AND 
CHURCH  ST. 

The   new  Church  St.  Building 

TT  is  with  great  pleasure 
we  announce  that  the 
Syllabus  Board  has  ap- 
pointed our  Studio  the 

Official  Photographer 

for  Northwestern  Univer- 
sity. We  shall  endeavor 
to  make  the  1926  Syllabus 
most  artistic. 


EUGENE  L.  RAY 


University  2238         Hoy  burn  Bldg. 


=K  ji  a  jiF ~St—  jf=- 
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WALGREEN 

Double-Rich  Chocolate 
MALTED  MILKS 

Here's  good  news  for  every  student.  You  now 
can  get  those  delicious  Walgreen  Double-Rich 
Chocolate  Malted  Milks  right  near  your  campus, 
for  a  new  Walgreen  Drug  Store  has  been  opened 
at  the  corner  of  Sherman  Ave.  and  Davis  St., 
in  Fountain  Square. 

Rich,  heavy,  and  full-flavored,  you  get  a  great  big 
shaker  full  served  with  wafers.  Why  it's  a  meal 
in  itself.  They're  so  good  that  you  will  drain  the 
glass  to  the  last  drop  and  then  smack  your  lips 
and  wish  that  your  throat  were  a  mile  long.  We 
could  talk  about  them  for  a  week,  but  you'll  have 
to  drink  a  Walgreen  Double- Rich  Chocolate 
Malted  Milk  to  actually  appreciate  how  good 
they  really  are. 

Stop  in  on  your  way  to  school,  during  that  extra 
hour  between  classes,  at  noon,  or  in  the  evening, 
and  enjoy  the  Campus  Favorite. 

WALGREEN  CO. 

^ — gt     -DRUCS      witha      REPUTATION"  £~~~*p 


Corner  Sherman  Avenue  and  Davis  St. 
Fountain  Square 

Open  From  8  A.  M.  till  12  P.  M. 
YOU'RE  ALWA.YS  WELCOME  AT  WALGREEN'S 


f 


Distinction  in  Hats 


We  Originate 


See  our   Fall 

Millinery 


MAY  LEITZ. 

1659  SHERMAN  AVENUE 


Forty 
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Do  You  Know? 

The  1926  SYLLABUS* 

Is  a  history  of  your  life 
while  in  college  -  Keepit 
forever-  It  will  become  one 
of  your  most  valued  treasures 


Forty-one 


Spirit 

The  Spirit  that  made  North- 
western the  most  feared  team 
of  the  conference  in  1916  is  still 
alive  on  the  Chicago  Cardinals 
football  team. 

Three  Northwestern  Captains 

PADDY  DRISCOLL   Captain  1916 
BOB  KOEHLER  Captain  1919 

BILL  McELWAIN      Captain  1923 

Are  in  Action  Every  Sunday  at 

White  Sox  Park 

35th  Street,  One  Block  West  of  "L" 
Schedule 

Oct.  19,  BEARS  (at  Cubs  Park)  Nov.  16,  AKRON 

Oct.  26,  HAMMOND  Nov.  23,  RACINE 

Nov.  2,  MILWAUKEE  Nov.  27,  BEARS 

Nov.  9,  DAYTON  Nov.  30,  DULUTH 

Tickets  at  Park,  $1. 65 


Forty-two 


Forty-three 


DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW 
>  > 

o  c 

Z  Z 

o    Joe  Gish  learns  about  women  from    : 


EMILY 

the 

Incurable 

Romantic 


Emily  was  one  of  those  in- 
trepid girls  who  will  rush  g 
out  into  the  cold  night  with  c 
^  nothing  around  them  but  a  man's  arm.  That  in  itself  might  ^ 
z                          have  been  borne,  but  just  as  everything  was  getting  pleas-  I 

»  antly  clubby,  I  discovered  her  secret  vice.  h 

o  c 

She  is  a  slave  of  free — almost  illicit — verse.    She  pours  out 
|  her  soul  in  unfettered  rhythms  for  a  whole  evening  at  a 

a  stretch.     The  picture  above  shows  Emily  observing  that  t 

§  "the  moonlight  on  the  sea  is  my  love  engulfing  thee."  I  am  § 

5  seen  going  down  for  the  third  time.  £ 

o  b        &  c 

If  Emily  had  only  stuck  to  the  safe  and  regular  line  she  e 

o  might  have  acquired  a  husband  and  the  Gish  fortune.    But  o 

£  she  deserves  no  sympathy.   Try  as  I  did,  I  couldn't  get  her  ^ 

z  to  read  Vanity  Fair  instead  of  Poetry.    And  thus  she  failed  § 

3  to  learn  that  even  romance  must  be  taken  with  a  certain  £ 

a  lightness  in  this  day  of  spigot-bigots.  «  S 

§  10  issues  for  $2  g 

!         VANITY    FAIR  \ 

a  n 

6  > 

q      TEAR    IT    OUT    TEAR    IT    OUT    TEAR    IT    OUT    TEAR    IT     OUT    FILL    IT    IN     FILL    IT     IN    FILL    IT    IN    FILL    IT    IN     q 

S3  Z 

h  Vanity  Fair,  Greenwich,  Conn.  a 

Dear  Vanity  Fair:    Emily  isn't  the  only  poet  around.       Name, etc 

Q  Read  this:       I  never  saw  Miss  Emily,  Q 

:>  I  never  hope  to  greet  her;  > 

O  But  kindly  send  me  Vanity 

To  coach  me  lest  I  meet  her.  z 

t,  Enclosed  find  TWO  DOLLARS  for  TEN   ISSUES.       t 

O  (Yes,  dear  reader,  that  last  line  is  true  poetry.)  Illustration  copyright  by  Vanity  Fair  c 

PIN    TWO    BUCKS    PIN    TWO    BUCKS    PIN    TWO    BUCKS    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW    DO    IT    NOW 
No.  5 
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Golf  Pro :     Your  drive  is  rotten 
but  your  form  is  wonderful. 


Y! 


OU,  too,  can  have  wonderful  form,  and  can 
improve  your  drive.  When  you  take  HER 
out  on  the  links,  and  you  sit  upon  a  freshly  painted 
bench,  with  your  arm  around  the  place  where  it 
will  do  the  most  good,  and  her  head  nestled  on  your 
shoulder,  is  your  form  good?  Her's  may  be,  but 
is  yours?  And  how  is  your  drive?  Do  you  follow 
through?  Or  do  you  go  off  into  the  rough,  while 
she  gets  up  angrily  and  walks  away  ? 


And  your  form  —  if  you  fall  down  U.  H.  steps  at  10:05  on  a  sunnv  Tuesday 
morning,  do  you  know  the  proper  comeback?  Do  you  know  what  words 
to  murmur  to  make  the  delighted  audience  laugh  with  yon} 

And  your  form  —  if  the  waiter  taps  you  on  the  arm  just  as  you  are  about  to 
escort  the  lady  out,  and  requests  you  to  please  return  those  two  spoons  — 
how  is  your  form  ? 

And  your  form  —  when  the  nail  in  your  loose  shoe  sole  catches  on  the  silk 
stocking  of  the  young  lady  in  the  seat  in  front  of  you,  do  you  know  what 
to  do?    Do  you  buy  her  a  new  pair  or  give  her  the  shoes  —  which? 

And  your  form  —  do  you  know  what's  wrong  with  it?  Will  nobody  tell  you? 
Have  vou  no  little  fairy  in  your  home  who,  in  her  sweet  simple  innocence, 
will  break  the  news?      Then  read  The  Purple  Parrot. 


IMPROVE    YOUR    FORM    IMPROVE   YOUR    FORM    IMPROVE    VDl'R    FORM    LMl'ROVF.    Vol  R    FORM    IMPROVE 

The  Purple  Parrot,  Room  100,  University  Hall,  Evanston,  III. 
Gentlemen: 

I  want  to  improve  my  form.    I  enclose  Two  Dollars  for  postage  and  packing, 
for  which  please  send  me  eight  lessons,  one  each  month. 

Name 


Address 
City 


IMPROVE    YOUR    FORM    IMPROVE   YOUR    FORM   IMPROVE   YOUR    FORM    IMPROVE   YOUR   FORM    IMPROV 


MAY  the  true  spirit  of 
.  friendliness  and  co- 
operation that  has  been  so 
familiar  in  the  past  years 
permeate  to  the  Class  of  1928. 
It  is  our  earnest  desire  to 
serve  the  students  of  North- 
western University  in  such 
a  manner  that — whatever  is 
needed — Chandler  s  will  be 
the  primary  thought. 

Chandler's 

m     *  fountain    Square  »      Mk 


THE  STORE  WITH  THE  CAMPUS  ATMOSPHERE 


